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remembered I didn't see a chance of telling
her. She was so busy/'

" They're not generally busy o' Mondays/'
said Mrs. Williams.

He was getting more and more involved ;
yet he had the wonderful feeling that with
Mrs. Williams it did not matter.

" I don't mean there were a great many
customers/' There had been five altogether.

" I thought perhaps/' said Mrs. Williams,
smiling at a comic figure on the remote
horizon, " they'd put on an extra market
day to worry you."

He had to laugh.

et What'd do you good, sir/' she said
inconsequently, " is a good game of cards."

She left the room and returned with his
collar.

" I don't know why you're so good to me,"
he said with awkward sincerity. " I'm very
fortunate."

" Why, that isn't anything, bless your heart.
I like to have little bits of things to do. Fills
up the day/' she said as she went out
again.

With a vague thought of pleasing her he
took off the collar he had bought in St.
Albans and put on the one she had washed